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witcht with the rogues compame. • if thc rafcdl haue : not gi« 
wen me medieincs-to make me loue him,iie b e haiig’d. J t could 
not be elfe, lhaue drunke medicines, Pbyncs, Hal, a plague 
rpon you both. Bardoll,Peto ,ilc ftarue c’re ilc rob 'afoctfe tin-. 
ther,and t were- not as good a deedeasdrinke to turnc true- 
m an, and to leauc thcle rogues jfl arti the verieft varlet that cuer 
chewed with a rooth: eightyeardes of vneuen ground is three- 
fcore and ten miles afoote with mee; and the flenie hearted 
villainesknowe it well inough, a plague vpoa it wheritheeues 
can.riot be true one to another. 

0 0 : - ; - ' *- i v They wbtftie. io 1 . ; 

Whew, a plngue vpon you all -glue meemy horfe, you rogues, 
giue me my horie,and be hang’d. 

Prin. Peace ye fat guts,lie downc,lay thirie'eare clofc to the 
grounded lilt lfthou cart heafe die tread of travellers. 

Ha uc you any lcaucrs to lift me yp againe being down? 
izbloOd ilc not bcare mine owne flclh lb far re afoote againe, for 
all the coirie in thy fathers Exchequer : W hat a plague meanc 
yc,to colt me thus? 

Trir.. Thou Iyeft,thou art not eelted, thou art vncolted, 
Ttalf. Iprcthc good prince, Hal, lielpe me to my horle , good 
kings'fohnc; ; . . ' - 

Pm. Out you rogue, flialll be you- O (Her? ; , v ^- - 

Talf Hang thy lelfe in thine owneheire apparant garters.-if 
I be taineyile peach tor this;an<#I ha.ienoc Ballads made on you 
all, and lung to filchy tunes,let a cuppc of fackc be my poyloo; 
when ieft is io forward, and afoote too, I hat* it. 

* f- Enter Gad/bi/l : - 

- Oid.Stand.'i - Tdlf So I do againllmy will. 

Po/.O t’is our fctter,I know his voycc,Bardoll, whatnewes? 
/Srfr.Cafeye-jcafcyej on with your vizards, there’s, money 
of the Kings comming dovvne the hill , t’-is going to the Kings 
Exchequer. - 

F alf You lie, yc rogue, t’is going to the kings Taaernc, 

Gad, There’s inougli to make vs all: 

F alf, Tobehang’d. 

“ Pm. Sirs,.y ou foure fhal front them in the narrow lane: Ned 
Poynes,and I will waike lowenifthcy leapt from your encoun- 
ter. 
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jter,then they light on vs. 

Veto. How many be they ofthem? 

Gad. Some eight, or ten. 

Talf Zoundes,will they not rob vs ? 

Trirtce. What, a coward, fir I ohn paunch ? 

Talf. In deed I am not Iolm of Gaunt, your grandfatherjbut 
yet no coward, Hal. 

: Prince , Well,wcleauc that to theproofe. 

?<?.Sirra, Iacke,thy horfe ftandes behindc the hedge, when 
shou nee dfthitn, there th oufhalt find him:farewel,& ftand fall, 
* Talf. Now can not I ltrike him if I fhould be hang’d. 

•Pm. Ned, where are our difguifes? 

Tot. Here,hardby.,ftandclofe. 

Talf. Now my mailers, happy man be his dole, fay I , eucry 
man to his bufinefle. Enter the trauaikrs, 

franai, Come neighbour,thc boy lhall lead our horfes down 
thehill, weelewalkeafoofeawhile, and calc ourlegs. 

Thccues.: Stand. , Trauel, Ictus blefTc vs. 

Talf. Strike, downe with them, icut the vdlaines tliroatcs: a 
horefon Cattcrpillers, B acon-fed knaues, they hate ys youth, 
downe with them,fleecc them, 
c Tra, O,wcarcvndone,both wc and ours, for cuer. 

Fal. Hang ye gorbellicd knaues, are ye vndone? no yefatte 
chuffes, I would your ft ore werehcre: on Bacons on, what yee 
knaues? yong men rauft liuc, you arc graunde hirers, arc yee l 
vveeleiure ye faith. 

Here they rob thtm^and bind them. Exeunt. 

Enter the Prince and Pomes. 

Erin, Thetheeues hauc bound the true men: noyye coulde 
thou and I. rob the theeues,aod go merily to London, it woulde 
be argumentYor a vveeke, laughter for amoneth,and a good ieft 
for cuer, 

P eittes . j Stand clofe, I hcare tliem comming. 

Enter. thetheeues againe, 

F, alf.C ome,my maftcrs,let vs lhare,and then to horfe before 
day: and the Prince and Poines bee not two arrant cowardcs, 
there’s no equifije ftirring,ther,’s no more valour in tliat Points, 

then in a vNaideducke... 

u Pm. 
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